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O'li"' of the d;l‘tmu Margaret sald, '
“'mun every one knows it?”
“Hvery one but you, my dear, Over

% Country club it is common
U Annt  Clara,” vehemently,

““they gossip so at the hotel”

“This isn't gossip. I've known It
for a long time, Margaret.”

““OhY—the sigh was almost a sob—
“he has uways mmed such a gentlea
 man.”-

‘%“He has the mlnmg of one,” Mrs.
mt affirmed. “His mother 1s charm-

“After a moment's silence Margaret
broke out, “But he saved my life,
Aunt Clara.”

here was a rustle of skirts as Mrs.
pt moved Impatiently in her chalr.
and that's the worst of it.”

Mps. Kent ended. the longer sllence
that followed Ly ringing for lights.

“No,- no,” Margaret protested.
like it better with just the five.”

“But I must go, dear, and dress for
dinner, and you will be so dreary
alone in the dark.’

As she rose and stood by the couch
aer caressing fingers touched Marga-
tet’s cheek and found tears on it,

“You'd better have the lights,” she
said, and there was a worried note

her vojce. “I hate to leave you
here alone.”

“Oh, I shall be all right,” Margaret
sald, “I'll lie here in the dark and
pet Toodeklns.”

8till protesting, Mrs. Kent found
her way out, and after a tlme in the
big room there came the sound of a
stified sob, and another and another,
and after that everything was very
quiet. The flame of the fire died
down. The green eyes of the little
cat, snuggled close to her mistress,
glowed in the blackness.

The click of an electrlc button and
the flare-up of lights brought Marga-
ret’'s head out of the cushion where
ghe had buried it. She shielded her
face with her hand.

“You are early, Uncle Dick.”

“I'm late, What's the matter with
the lights? Why didn't you get some-
body to look after them?”

“I like the dark.”

lll

“Queer taste.” He gave her a keen !

glance and sat down In the chalr by
the couch. “How's the foot?’

“It hurts a little, but It’s golng to be
all right.”

“Bserybody at the club is talking

your accldent. They are making
a regular herc of Ridgeway.” He set-
tled himself back in the big ehair and
smiled at her genially. “He must have
had the strength of a Hercules to hold
those horses back.”

“He's awfully strong,” Margaret
sald and sat up. “His college record
in athletics is fine.”

“He flunked In some of his studies,
though,” Mr. Kent teased.

Margaret's face flamed, I know."”
She smoothed the little cat with nerv-
ous fingers. “Is—Is he very ill, Uncle
Dick?"

“Who—Ridgeway? Um-—well, that
depends. ie's a mighty nice fellow,
Peggy.” THe caught the eagerness of
her eyes and pulled himself up. “That
{s—oh, well, your Aunt Clara wouldn’t
exactly approve of him, and—and—I
don't know that he’s just the friend
for you, Margaret.”

“Oh!” camg in fluttering protest, and
after that Margaret lay with her eyes
closed, and nothing was sald for sev-
aral minutes,

“Pired, little girl?' asked her uncle
finally, and when she nodded he stood
u

13‘I must go and dress for dinner."
e hesitated by the couch, looking
down at her until she opened her eyes
and held out her hand and said, “Dear
Uncle Dick,” and then he patted her
cheek and sald a little huskily, “Cheer
u ‘!l

p’I‘hls time there was no friendly
darkness to hide the tears, so Marga-
ret dabbed at them with her handker-
chief and stared uvatil a ring of the
front door bell brought her to an up-
right position.

“It's Mr. Ridgeway,” the maid an-
nounced.

SI'm afrald I can’t see him!” Marga-
ret &ﬂ nervously.

ase,” boomed a blg volce from
the hall--“please don't turn me out like
that."

“Oh, well,” Margaret agreed, and the
maid’s place between the curtains was
usurped by a young man as big as his
volce, who came over and picked up
the ‘pussy cat and dropped a small
‘square box In its place. “If you'll let
me pet Toodlekins I'll let you have
some flowers,” he sald, and as he sat
down the little cat curled fnto the hol-
low of his arm and sang her song of
contentment, unrufied by the change,
There were white violets In the box,

way sald, his blg voice sof-
by some fine emotion, “They al-
make me tlink of you
don't, don’t!" Margaret sald
'!qth&ulck caught breath, and Ridge-
'l mudulurlnum‘uy.
' ":mlm..lnm?’uukoa.

a.lfs

: mt me to come?”’

" She held ont one ﬁ(ﬁ"z md to him.
“Don't,” she said beseechingly—“don’t
gpeak to me like that. We must al-

ways be good friends, but you munn't

come."”

He took her hand. “It's to be just—
trt#nds?"

"Ye' "

i “Never anythlng more "

“Never.”

“And yet that night after the acci-
dent you let me kiss you—Margaret.”

“Yes,” very low,

The fire flickered and sapped, The
little cat, disturbed somewhat, slipped
down from Ridgeway’s arms and curl-
ed herself up on the rug.

“Would you mind,” Margaret said at

_ lost, “turning off the upper light? The

BTOUE glate Duris my eyes.

The rosy halo of the lamp made dark
the distant corners of the room. Mar-
garet on her couch was a dim autline,
The Iittle eat was Invisible exeept for
her emerald eyes. Ridgeway came
back and sat down; then he bent for-
ward.

“Margaret,” he said sharply,
are crying.”

“Yes,” she sobbed, “I'm ecrying—ols,
because you are such a black sheep.
Justin.”

He drew his breath sharply.
that's 1t?' he sald at last.

“Yes. [ didn’'t know until tonight.
Aunt Clara told me.”

He stood up. “Then there’s nothing
more to say., Goodbhy.”

He went to the door, hesitated and
came back.

“Look here, Peggy,” he sald grimly,
“If T were a story book hero 1'd take
my mediclne and go away and suffer
fn sllence. And it would all be very
tragic- and romantie, but it wouldn't
be sensible.”

He threw himself into the blg chair
and knitted hig brows. “The sensible
thing Is to get over the difficulty.
Let's begin at the beginning. Every-
body says I'm a black sheep?”

“Yes,” she murmured,

“Well, I am., [I've wasted my time
in riotous iiving, as the Rible says of
the prodigal, and when I flunked in
my studies I got what was coming to
me, But that was before I met you,
Peggy, I don't think my worst ene-
my could accuse me since the night
I saw you at the junior prom In your
white gown, with, your halr twisted
up in a big braid like a erown, You
seemed the princess In a fairy tale,
and I made up my mind then and
there that I'd win out.”

Ha drew a long breath and Wwent on:
“But now I know I'm not good
enough, and I know, too, that I have
not any right to ask you to walt for
me. Ali I'll ask is that you don't con-
demn me utterly, don't shut me out
from your life.”

His voice broke. Then as she held
out her hand to him he went on
steadily:

“I'm only golog to ask that you will
belleve In me and (f, after two or
three years, no one else has come into
your life that you care for and I
have made good, that you wlill let
me plead my cause agaln.”

He stood looking down at her. Her
cheek was lald against the bunch of
white violets. Thelr delicate fragrance
was roundabout her.

“Dear little girl,” he sald, “I'll stick
it out at college another year, -nd
then 1'll go into business with dad
and show him what I ecan do. And if
you will have faith in me'—

She sat up, her eyes shining. “Oh,”
she sald, “I felt that back of it all
there was a man In yon, Justin—and
then—when you sayed my life—I felt
that it belonged to you.”

“I'm not half good enough,” hesald
humbly.

She took from tlm bunch of violets
a half dozen blossoms and held them
out to him.

“They shall be a tallsman,” she said,
“of faith and hope aud love. You
must let them keep you from all evil,
Justin.”

And as he knelt beside the couch
the rapture in his eyes answered her.

Yy on

“So

It Made a Difference,

' A Chinaman of noble birth had been
invited to dine at William's home. His
mother was very anxious that the
guest should not be made uncomfort-
able by the little chap's curiosity, so
ghe took him aside and explalned all
about the yellow skin, long braid of
hair and almond eyea of the Mongo-
lians and even showed him pictures of
Chinese. She impressed upon him more
than anything else the fact that the
visitor was his father's friend and was
to be treated with respeet, Upon the
Celestial's arrival Willlam tried hard
not to stare or look too curious and
gucceeded in being very qulet for some
time, when, much to the surprise of
his mother and the amusement of the
Chinese, he called out, “Mamma, if he
wasn't our friend wouldn't he be fun-
ny ?"'—Bellman.

Diving-For Fish.

An Arab pilot on board an English
ship becalmed In the Perslan gulf had
been amusing himself In diving for

l oysters. After several aftempts his
search proved unsuccessful.

“r will now,” sald he to the officers
of the vessei he wns commlssioned to
convoy, “since [ eannot gather oysters,
dive for and cateh fish.”

All ridiculed the idea. He went down
again, and the officers were astonished
to see

mm; short time rise to

HIRAM BROWN,
| Attorney at Law,

Office With Trimble & Bell,

Planters Bank and Trust Co. Bldg.,
Hopkinsville L

“Feirstein & Smith,

DENTISTS,
Office In Summers Building,
Next to Court House,

Hopkinsville, Kentucky
BOTH 'PHONES.:

Dr. R. F. McDaniel,

+Practice Limited to Disgase of

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat.

Office in Summers Building Near Court Houge.

PHONES: Cumb. Home Office Hours:
Office...... [, e 1210 8tot2a.m
n«mnee 210 ........ 1140 2toBp. m

Dr. G. P. Isbell,

Veterinary Physician & Surgeon | we

Layne’s Stable. Phone 530,
Dr. H. C. Beazley
Specialist.

Eye, Ear. Nose : Throat

Office hours: 9-12 a.m., 2.5 p.m,
Main street over Kress’ Store,
Hopkinsville, Ky.

C.H. TANDY.

DENTIST.

Office over First National Bank
HOPKINSVILLE, KY.

R. O. HESTER J. B. ALLENSWORTH

Hester & Allensworth,

Attorney-at-Law,

Both 'Phones. Hopkinsville, Ky,
Office: Hopper Bldg. Front Court Heus

M. W. WILLIAMS,
DENTIST.

Gold Fillings a Specialty.
Office hours 10 to 4.
Over Bank of Hopkinsville.

WALTER KNIGHT,
Attorney-at-Law.

COURT
STREET

HOPKINSVILLE,
KENTUCKY,

DR. R. L. BRADLEY,

Veterinary Surgeon and Dentist
[Office Brame's;Stable,
BOTH PHONES.

DR: EDWARDS,
SPECIALTY

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat.

Freo Test Made for Glasses
Up Stairs—Phoenix Bullding, Main Sc,

Hotel Latham
Barber Shop, :

FINE BATH ROOMS.

Everything New, Best of Servize,
Four First Class Artists.

FRANK BOYD, Propr,

e e gy

SCHOOL

Graduates of Bookkeep-
ing, Shorthand and Typwrit-
ing are assisted in securing
' llucrative position,

or

Wfﬁ_te for eatalos.
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Company

~—HAS ON SALE—

First and Third Tuesdays
0f Each Month

Homeseekers Tickets

At Very Low Rates
to the West and
Southwest.

WRITE

A. R. Cook, D. P. A,,
J.F. Logan, T. P. A,
Louisville, Ky.
H.C.King,C. T. A,
Lexington, Ky.
J.C. BEAM.Jr., A.G.P. A,
St, Louis, Mo.

CARLSBAD OF AMERICA

French Lick and West Baden
Springs, Ind,

Now reached by direct line of the

Southern Railway.

Leave Evansville 7:00 a.m. 1:50 p.m.
** Rockport 7:00 a.m.

Cannelton 6:50 a.m.

Tell City 7:00 a.m.

Troy 7:10 a.u..

Ar. French Lick 10:06 a.m. 5:05 p.m

Ar, West Baden 10:10 a.m. 5.10 p.m

Daily execept Sunday.

@

ROUND TRIP RATES—LIMIT 30 DAYS
Evansville to French Lick $3.16

g to West Baden 3.20
Rockport to French Lick  2.52
i to West Baden 2.56
Cannelton to French Lick 2.72
0 to West Baden 2.76
Tell City o French Lick 2.60
*  to West Baden 2.64

Troy to French Lick 2.4
““  to West Baden 2.48

J.C. BEAM, JR.,, A.G.P.A.,
St. Louis, Mo
E. D. STRATTON, P. A
Evansvxlle lnd.

TIME TABLE.

TRAINS CNING NORTH,

0. 62—St. Lous Express, 10:05a m
0. 54--St. L. Fast Mail, 10:23 p. o
No. 92—C. & St. L. Lim., 6:06 a. m
No. 56—Hopkinsville Ac. 8:556 p. m,
m

94.—Dixie Flyer, 5:63 p.
TRAINS GOING SOUTH.
b1—st. L. Express 5:32 p.
£3—St. L. Fast Mail 5:35 a.
983—C. & N 0. Lim, 11:50 p.
No. 65—Hopkinsville Ac. 7:06 a.

No.

No,
No.
No.

BEEEBR

his L n
lavi ¢

No. 95.—Dixie Flyer, 9:43 a.
No. 52and 54 connect at St, Louls and other
points west.
No, 51 connects at Gurggis for Mem
intsa as far south as o and for
8 ucinnati and the East,
No. 53 and 55 make direct connection at Guur.
for Louisville, Cincinnati and all poin s
no‘th and east thereol. No, 53 and 55 also con-
nect for Memphis and way points,
bu nmuthmgh to Thicago and will’ tot
y passengers to Eolnt South of Evapsvi e
Alno carries through sieepers to St. Louis.
No. 93.&:1& slespers to Atunu. M goon
J acksonville, St. Augustine and Tampa, Fla.
A 'so Pullman sleepers to New Orleans. Con
rects at Guthrie for points East and Wesr, [ o.
93 will not carry local passengers for paita Nor b
Nashville Tenn

Tennessee Central

TIME TABLE

ErrecTive OCT, 17, 1908.

EAST BOUND
No. 12 Clarksville and Nash-
ville Mail leaves ........... 6:30 a. m.
No. 14 Clarksville and Nash-
ville Mail leaves............ 4:00 p. m,
WEST BOUND.

. No. 11 Clarksville and Hop-
3 MIQ
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COURIER-JOURNAL

HENRY WATTERSON, Editor.

Is a National Newspaper, Democratic in
politics. It prints all the news without
fear or favor. The regular price is $1.00
a year, but you can get the WEEKLY
COURIER-JOURNAL and the

Hopkinsville

Rentuckian

Boih One Year
For $2.50.

if you will give or send lyour order to
THIS PAPER-—mot to the Courier-
Journal.

Daily Courier-Journal, a Year - $0.00
Sunday Courier-Journal a Year - $2.00

We can give you a combination cut rate
on Daily or Sunday if you will write
THIS PAPER.

:
FOR A LIMITED TIME

YOU CAN GET

The Louisville Times

Regular Price $5.00 a Year
AND THE

Hopkinsville  Kentuckian
Both One Year For

$4.50.

The Louisville Times is the Best
Afternoon Paper Printed
Anywhere,

Has the best corps of correspondents.
Covers the Kentucky field perfectly.
Covers the general news field completely.
Has the best and fullest market reports.
Democratic in politics, but fair to everybody.

Send Your Subscription
Right Away
to this paper—not to The Louisville Times.
This special low offer may be withdrawn at
anytime, SO GET IN NOW. This rate is
'good only for MAIL subscriptions, and we
cannot accept orders for THE LOUISVILLE

TIMES where that paper has a regular agent
who furnishes papers by the month.

Two Papers For Less Than the Price of One.
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Corset for Large Women

dmloped women oo the same basis as their
off the bust, flattens the abdomen, and abso-
holl‘ from | to 5 inches, Not a harness—not a
uonc alu. no torturiag straps, but the most scientific example

& manner as to give the wearer

Reduse No. 770 (o luwe ul womes.
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